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HEY KIDS! it's ^<£«e TREASURAMA time again 




, his Baby Goose! 

Win a glorious FREE vacation 
in any city served by American Airlines 

Our famous Red Goose has a brand-new gosling, and she wants you to 
pick a name for it. Hurry and get your Official TREASURAMA Entry Blank 
from any Red Goose Shoe Dealer. One of the names you send in may 
win for you and both your parents the Grand Prize Flight and Expense- 
paid Vacation, or any one of the other vahinN- prizes pictured below. 
Put on your thinking caps and get set to win! 




HURRY TO YOUR RED 600SE DEALER 
for an Official Entry Blank! 



For store 

nearest you, check 

your classified directory 




date. Gi«« both 



DELL COMICS ARC GOOD COMICS 



...BUT HOW IN THE WORLD 00 THEV 
SET IT OUT? NO TRUCK COULD GET 
IN HEBE WITHOUT LEAVING TIRE 
MARH5--0R HORSES^ 3 "} EITHER, 




J ABOUT THE SAME 7ME, AT THE HIPDEN MINE.. 




J^ATER, IN 308 MARSH'S OFFICE IN L 


NGHORN... 


WELL.ROV- ~\/...AND LOCATED N 
THANKS TQfOU, \ THEf PIRATED OFF 
WE CORRALLED AlLlflLONEdfc IS WORT 
5IX OP ISMON'5 Jv fill PLENTl 
saws, without y ^nafrL | |-^ 

ANOTHER MAN ) flRM P 


OSTOFTHEORE 
VW LAND/ THAT 


ilMife^riwlJ 
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(Like a striking snake, nick whips up the 

tu rifle from the bottom of the boat- but 

ffoy, seeing the movement, dodses... 




PADDLE WITH 70UR HANDS, NICK.' WE CAN ~ 
[ MAKE THE OUTLET ON THE OTHER SIDE-BEFORE 
HE CAM SET AROUND THE SHORE.' 









!'J7° V ™ ES F0R so ™ FOREFEET- 
AND ROPES ONE. 




IT'S UP TO ME, THEN! fAPtiBE] 
I CAN CIRCLE THE POWD^ 
IN ABOUT THE TIME A 
IT TAKES 
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i I / Snug and warm 

// IN A LEAN-TO 5TABLE 
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f WORKING PAY, TRIGGER |j 
J AND PINTO JACK TALK 

AS THEY MUNCH THEIR ' 
4 HAY...THEIR RIDERS HAVE j[ 
\ GONE ON, WITH FRESH *" 
»A HORSES, LEAVING /)[ 
a THE LINE CAMP M 

*k wpty. Mm 
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Through a hole unper the door, a pack 
rat scuttles, with a 5poon he has stolen 


FROM THE TABLE NEXT DOOR. 




But a match, carelessly dropped from 
A cowboy's pocket now takes his 
attention . 





©REEDItY, THE FLAMES tICK THROUGH THE LOOSE 
HAY-COFrCH THE STACKED SALES.' TRIGGER , 
KNOWING- THE PANGER, SNORTS HIS ALARM. 






""M HIM 1,1 ' ,JJ» WW 



Fortunately, jack's rider tied him with 
\ slipknot! a single hard jerk frees 

THE ROPE. 





Jack bounces out as if propelled by a huge 
spring -nearly ramming into trigger/ 





ON A HIGH KNOLL THEY HALT, GAZING SACK AT THE 
FIRE,- WHICH IS 5PREADING TO THE SURROUNDING 
BRUSH/ A RISING WIND BLOWS THE SMOKE 
THEIR WAY.' 




Trigger has known other forest fires 
sensing the peril of wind- borne flames 
he whirls, with a snort of command] 



Heading downhill, jack trips on his 
halter rope/ the halter breaks - slit not 
in time to save him a fall' 




SHAKEN BUT UNINJURER HE SCRAMBLES UP 
AND FOLLOWS TRIGGER THROUGH THE 
/MOONLIT BRUSH. 




TREES AHEAP NOW EXPLODE INTO FLAME.' 

:TRieeeR turns— 



- AND PLUNGES THROUGH A NARROW GAP TO 
SAFETY- SAFETY FOR THE MOMENT.' BUTTHSRE I 
SEEMS TO 8E NO REAL ESCAPE/ 




iBUT THE*WATER PROVES DEEP/ TRIGGER 
VANISHES IN SPRAY... 



MOMENTS LATER, HE AND PINTO JACK ARE SWEPT 
FAR DOWNSTREAM BY THE RIVER CURRENT, 
SWIMMING EASILY, WITH DANGER PAST, BECAU5E- 
A GREAT HORSE KEPT HIS HEAD' 



BREED OF THE PIONEERS 

HORSE SHY 



"Want to saddle up the other horse and 
come with me, son?" asked Pete Emory before 
he left. 

"No, Dad. I'll . . . uh . . . clean the 
beaver skins while you're gone." 

The trapper looked at his motherless son 
with a sad eye. "You've got to forget what 
happened to your mother, lad." 

Paul winced, thinking back to that day a 
year ego, when his mother had been thrown 
from a horse. Badly hurt, she hadn't lived 
long. Ever since that, Paul had been afraid to 
get on a horse- or even near one. 

Emory went on, patiently, "You're 14 now, 
son. You just can't grow up without riding a 
horse. Just try it. Nelly is gentle. She wouldn't 
throw a baby ■ . ." 

Paul looked at the other horse in the field 
nearby. His heart began to hammer. 

"Please, Dad, I want to scrape beaver 
skins," he blurted, dashing into the shed. With 
a sigh, Emory wheeled his horse and rode off 
on the rounds of the traps in the tall forest. 

Alone, Paul scraped the skins, burning with 
shame. It was known all through Great Valley 
that Paul Emory was "horse shy." 

Paul lifted his head suddenly, sniffing. 
Smoke! He dashed out of the shed in alarm. 
He saw the plume of smoke in the sky, not 
three miles north, with the wind blowing his 
way. 

Forest fire! 

It had started in the North Cut, where . 
nobody lived. That meant nobody else would 
know of tt before Paul. And, in this dryness, 
before the heavy winter snows protected the 
trees, a fire would rage swiftly from end to 
end of Great Valley, unless checked. 



In panic, Paul began to run. He could save 
himself on foot. Nelly would leap the fence 
and save herself. Paul stopped suddenly, turn- 
ing pale. 

He would be saved— but the house would 
burn. And Paul's warning, on foot, would 
reach others too late to check the fire. Every- 
body in Great Valley would be burned out- 
all the trapper families, the big sawmill, the 
town. 

Paul forced his steps back to the house, to 
the fence gate, up to the saddle slung near 
Nelly on the fence! In sickening realization, 
Paul knew that only a horse could help him 
spread the alarm fast enough to bring a band 
of fire fighters to halt the flames at Silver 
Creek. 

Only a horse. ... 

Paul's muscles went weak as he lifted the 
saddle. He almost dropped it, moaning in- 
side. 

"I— I have to do it!" he gasped aloud. "For 
my friends!" 

Something lent Paul the strength then to 
fling the saddle on Nelly. He was shaking 
when he climbed up. He could hardly wring 
the words out of his dry throat. 

"Giddap, Nelly-GIDDAP!" 

Paul was still scared stiff. He had almost 
forgotten how to ride a horse, in the past 
year. But gradually the old feel came back, 
from his earlier riding. He settled into the 
rhythm of the saddle, spurring Nelly. 

"Fire!" he yelled, without stopping at the 
first cabin of the Milfons. "North Cut!" 

Paul kept going, spreading the alarm 
through the whole valley. Men galloped off 
to join the fire fighters. 

Hours later, Paul ached in every bone. His 
voice was a hoarse creak from yelling. He 
was drowned in exhaustion. 

But inside, Paul was deliriously happy. 
"Just call me 'Paul Revere' the second!" he 
thought to himself. 

But he was most proud as he leaned over 
and patted the horse's neck, murmuring, "I'll 
ride you every day after this, Nelly. They 
won't call me horse shy any more." 




I STARTED FROM THE RANCH HOUSE 

AFTER YOU DIDN'T SHOW UP FOR SUPPER! 
LAST MILE OR TWO / FOLLOWED 
Mr NOSE.' WHAT HAPPENED, 
PETE? 



1SHOTA SKUNK AND 
ONLY CREASED HIMtHE 

WAS HARDLY EVEN HURT! 

AND WHEN I WENT TO 

PICK HIM UP— BLOOIEf 
.WHEN I GOT MY EYES 

OPEN AGAIN, 1 FOUND 
HE'D GONE? SOI 
SHUCKED MYCLOTHES.. 





r YOU BROUGHT ME J WAIT TILL YOU'VEGOT 
SOME CLOTHES, ^ SOME HOT COFFEE 

CHARLEY?l'LLGO ^D INSIDE YOU.PETE 
AND GET THEM — -y4^ AND YOU'LL HAVE TOWASH! 




LOOKING AROUND ON THE GROUND, I FOUND PLENTY OF 

SKUNK TRACKS BUT COULDN'T FIGURE HOW 

THE SKUNK GOT AT MY BEES... UNTIL I SAW WHERE 
HIS CLAWS LEFT SCRATCHES.'" 




THE SKUNK'S SCRATCHING HAD BROUGHT THE SEES CRAWL- 
ING OUT TO INVESTIGATE AT NIGHT AND BE GOBBLED 

UPf SKUNKS DIG OUT YELLOW- JACKET NESTS.TOOf 



M*"~no\you Dor?^<aaggBJSB8BBMi 

^CHARLEY! YOU'D CATCH^H 
¥1 Mr CHlCKENSINJWKS JEM 

Ikw^ thing; flSfi WrT : 
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"i'WAS ALL SET TO TRAP MISTER STRIPES ■ 

BUTMASAID/Vtf.'"' 






"SOI MADE UP MY HIND I'D HAVE TO SIT UP INTHETREE "I FOUND A COMFORTABLE LIMB, RIGHT ABOVE THEHIVES, 
OVERTHE HIVES AND WAIT FOR MR. SKUNK TO SHOW UP. flND SETTLED DOWN TO WAIT? I'D JUST EATEN A BIGSUPPER. 



AND SOMETIME AFTER DARK J WENT TO SLEEP 




" I WOKE UP, HEARING A LITTLE SCRATCHING NOISE 
BELOW! THE SKUNK.' I RUBBED SOME SLEEP OUTOF 
MY EYES, AIMED BOTH THE GUN ANO FLASHLIGHT f 
JUST AS 1 WAS ABOUT TO SWITCH ON THE LIGHT--- 



•" A BIG, BLACK SOMETHING SWOOPED PAST 
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OPERATION BEAVER LIFT 



We think of the beaver as a useful animal, as 
indeed he is. Yet, in Arizona, where irrigation 
ditches are so necessary, because of the scarcity 
of water, he has proven somewhat of a problem 
to farmers. The "eager beaver" built dams in 
these ditches, thus interfering with the irriga- 
tion. The Arizona State Government decided 
to put this little animal to work in the uplands 
of Arizona where he would benefit rather than 
deter progress. In a very interesting experiment 
called "Operation Beaver Lift," beavers were 
trapped, tagged and relocated. 

Here, in spots where his dam building is 
necessary and useful, he can gnaw, with his 
orange-colored incisors, or teeth, undisturbed. 
Nature has endowed the beaver with other gifts 



besides that of builder. First of all, his tail, 
used as a rudder when he swims-, is also slapped 
loudly on the pond when he wishes to warn his 
Family and friends of danger. Danger may be 
in the form of lynx, wolverine, or any other of 
the animals in the vast wilderness where he 
works so patiently and diligently. Secondly, 
blessed with a pair of over-sized lungs, he can 
stay under water for as long as 15 minutes 
at a time. 

Diligent as the beaver is, perhaps his eager- 
ness to work is not always prompted by a desire 
to do so. He actually must gnaw because if he 
did not, his ever-growing teeth would prop his 
mouth open! 




Follow Your Favorite Stars To The Big 



WESTERN 
ROUNDUP 



Ask your favorite DEIL Comics dealer 

For the New Exciting issue Today. Only 25g 



DELL COMICS ARE GOOD 



This Handsome Key and Coin Case FREE! 




A Boys and girls! Sen 
\ \ A Comi «- Get one oi *!■ 
^^A M Coin cases absolutely 
HH|| ^^m vinyl plastic . . . looks a 
~~^^^^^ and has a coin pocket 
JJ *~f Just $1 startsyourf 
f^T ful issues of Roy Roger 
cj J get one of these hart 
_*/ membership card in th 
W / a subscriber you can st 
j[ offer. We'll start your 


in your subscription to Roy Rogers 
ese handy, good-looking Key and 
FREE! It's made of slrong, durable 
d feels like real alligator leather . . . 

II year's subscription ... 12 wonder- 
Comics. With your subscription you 

dsome Key and Coin coses plus a 
Dell Comics Club. If you're already 
II take advantage of this great FREE 

new subscription when your present 
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CUT ON DOTTED LINE. 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: Ql veor-12 issues $1.00 
G 2 yrs.-24 issues $1.85 Q3 yrs.-36 issues $2.70 
C<mado:Q 1 yr. $1.20; □ 2 yrs. $2.00; Q 3 yrs. $3.00 



PLEASE PRINT PLAIN 







ffi 


rnn © 


m 


A PLEDGE l; 11 TO PARENTS PS 
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BOD £][•; 

The Dell Trademark is, and always has been, J]g 
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bearing il contains imi/v r7.'<m ami wholesome, '} 
entertainment. The Dell code eliminate, B..5 
entirely, rather than regulates, objectionable '' 
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material. Thais ,,-hv ,<■!„■„ vonr child bays a >][*: 
Dell Comic yon can be sure il contains only f.& 
pood fun. "DELL COMICS *KE- C-CJOD COMICS** is $% 
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our credo ami constant goal. 
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Please enter subscription to Roy Rogers Comic 
elude speciol offer of Free Key and Coin Cos 
Dell Comics Club Membership Certificate. 



St. and No, .' 

City Zone State 

enclosing remittance for $. . . . in full payi 
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gift si 



additi. 



ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 

Donor's Name 

St. and No 

City Zone .... State . 




You'll fly to Los Angeles with three 
hers of your family via luxurious TWA Con- 
stellation, stay at the exclusive Hampton- 
Sheraton Hotel. At Disneyland, you'll ride 
flying elephants, midget cars, pirate ships, 
"rocket to the moon", . see all the wonders of 
Adventureland. Tomorrowland, Frontierland, 
Fantasyland. On a Tanner-Gray Line Bus 
Tour, you'll visit a real movie studio, network 
TV shows, homes of Hollywood stars. 

You'll enjoy a whole neck of thrills with all 
regular expenses paid — plus $250 cash for 
meals and anything else you like. 

CONTEST RULES 



midnight Mondoy, May 21, 1956. 

will receive o bonus, award of $50.00 cash. 

4. Twenty-five prize! will be awarded, each comtriti 
of a free trip for the winner and up ro three addition 
member! of his or j.sr fc.rr-.il/. Only one prire will i 

of chooiir.3 eilher a trip to Disneyland or a trip to Us 
York. Winners will b t noilfi, .-.' by June 10th, 1956. t 

quest by sending a self-oddressed, stamped envelop 

5. Entries will be judged on the basis of originalil 
uniqueness, aptness of thought ond clority by on ind 
p-.-ndent judging organisation. Each entry must be tt 
original wot* of the contestant or his immediate famil 

6. The decision of the judges is final, ond all entries or 



This contest is sub[ect to all F= 



CELLOPHANE TAPE 




